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BALLAD. 


To the Tun: of, London is a fine Toum, &c. 


C——| too, 
To compliment our gracious K—g wou'd to 
as kt E 
Their Horſes ſpruce, their Coaches waſh'd, their Cloats 1 were eee friend 
You ſcarce ſhall ſee a prertier Sight upon a Summer's Dry. 
o London is a-fine Town, and a yu d, Ke. 
II. 
Some went to ki their Liegs's hands, and tow theſes fo fine, 
While others Fancies more were bon Jaw-work and on Wine: 
Some vent for fer the Courtiers fre ſhou'd chink heir honour ſighted, 
| And ges ſomerhey tad way forfear they hould be knighted. = 
O London is, &c. 
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A folemn Vow they to the King of Lives and Fortunes make, 
| That they wou d Pudding leave, and Beef and Cultard for his fake : 
Their Hearts brim- full of Love to Crowns and Loyalty ſo new, 
A * Story ne er was heard, I wiſh it may be true. 

0 London is, &c. 5 5 : Hl 
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Of curious Diſhes many a Courle with foreign Names they get, 
That ne er at Feaſt of May r or Sheriff were ſeen or heard of yet. 
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| The K—— with Sword in Fricndhip drawn hi Gt» to whos 
| That they who thirher came with none may 90 * Honcur back: 
He ſtaid till Dinner it was done, and then with Conduct great, 
Before the Field as depera quite he made : a ſafe Retreat. 
0 Sale is, &c. 
= 
| Now Royal hats: in rank and fle, fil chick and chreefold come, | 
No flnching from the charge, the Word was Supernaculum : 
Tho bach hey el five began, fo dreadful was the Shock, 
That many a ſturdy Briton bold was ſlain by lx a Clock. 
+ 11; O London is, &cc. 
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For Pipes by Groß, and Wine by Ton, they calld wich might and main, 

They ſmoak'd and drank, and drank and ſpew d, and ſpet / d and drank 

If ever there was Truth at Court, 'ewas then without all doubt, (again, 

For would you know a Courtier's heart, why turn him inſide out. 
0 London is, &c. | 
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VIII. 
The L-—d who fliou'd have order kept, no order could maintain, 
Nor hold his Poſt, becauſe he found a ſwimming in his * 
Nor cou d the S—-—-y, ſince in Wine his Senſe was drown'd, 
Speak one wiſe Word wou'd peu have lin is o. HF 
O London is, &c. | | 
IX. 
| When Wine ws in and Wit wa bees Sreldkiihey advadls,- 
The Cirs and Nobles changed their Cloaths, — 
WAs Liese on the Table gor and Wabey heb 5 
| Whedon wee e dl un mae ye fl ho 
0 London is, &c Ts OV | © 
x. 
8 Lebref great and ſmall we lee, 
The Dukes of high renown lay ſtrow'd wich"Squires of n 
The Common Council men were rour d wich Pet: of Council-board; 
The Lords weredrunk like any King, 8 
o London is, be. | Ae 
WF: ME xl. My 


(6) 
XI. 

My L- he took a Glaſs in hand thar held a Pint or more, 
To give 4 pee of his ſtrong Brain he ne er had done before: 
He dranł it off to the Kiug's health, altho it was ſo deep, 
Then bid them draw the Curtains cloſe, for he wou d go to ſleep. >. 

0 London is, &c. 

XII. 

Your Politics and healths of State at length 3 of doors, 
From King and Kingdom they came down to Sweethearts e 
Whatever Health was nam d went round, the Pledgers did it reaſon, 
For they had left their Wives at home, and Bawdy was no Treaſon. 

O London is, &c. 

; XIII. 
The S—db—r by.Qftice wauld before his +2 go, 
But that his Sword he cou d not find his Way he did not know: 
He tumbled, nay he fell, whereby this Moral is convey'd, 
That now and then a falſe Step is by City Juſtice made. 
O London it, &c. | 
XIV. 

Thoſe who had Coaches back were drove to Louder where they dwell, 
But chat eil che bert Dey ar Noon not one of them cou'd tell : . 
And twas a Mercy grtat chat Night, they could in Coaches ride, 
For not a Man cou d fir a Horſe unleſs he had been os +7 #3 

0 London i; bec. 
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("77 
XV. | 
Sir F—— tumbled off the Seat, and at the bottoni lay; 
[away : 
The Coachman ſtared and thought ſome Rogue had ſtoln the Knight 
To ſome the Watchmen came with lights, their Faces for to ſhow, , 


\ To try who knew the poor dumb things or where they were to go. 
O London is, &c. 
XVI. 
No Buſineſs cou d be done next Day, they all ſuch Ailment had, 3 
Sir J----# himſelf confeſt wich grief the ſitting Members bad: 
Nor Holts, nor Gueſt, tis thought, can e re with ſober Senſe proceed, 
Unleſs the Court it takes a purge, the City it doth bleed. 
O London is, &c. | | 
| XVII. 
No more, ye Londonery, go on „benen 49 abuſe, 
Or ay, che Court debauches all, irs Manners are ſo looſe : 
For never at St. James's yet was ſeen ſuch pretty Sport, 
Till Citizens from London Town went to debauch the Court, 
5 O London is, &c 
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